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Ever unſriendly/ to the be of men, 
Abrupt it ended in a fadden glen: | „ 
where rocks, Oer Tobler fuſpen ded, bray'd the ſky, 
Whence 2 rüde torrent rumbled from on high. 
The oaks were ancient, where its heavy flood 
Daſh'd thro an amphitheatre of wood; i 
But when the bleſſed ſun, in bleſſed ſpring, 
Had drawn forth ev ry freſh and fragrant thing ; : 
When his prolific beams had warm'd the root, 
Open'd the bloſſoms, and diſplay'd the ſhoot; 
The cryſtal waters ſtraight to peace inclin'd, 
Sang to the rocks, or copks to the wind. 
oft filence reign'd, and melancholy feet © 
Choſe in the ſhaggy caves her peaceful ſeat? . 
There ev'ry morn a vocal chorus rung, 
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And ev ry eve night's ſober _ was ſun 


— tr regs wort, a 
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White all the things created that were there, 


In voice, or ſilent beauty, gave their ſhare. 


| The wealthy owner of this lovely ſpot” 


Knew not its charms, or had its charms forgot, 


But ſent a peaſant ſwain, at his command, 


To fell the foreſt, for a rood of land; 


There, on a little mount, with labour cleard, 


The active Lewin ſoon a cottage reard; 


There brought the only treaſures he poſſeſt, 


His wife, his virtues, and a cheerful breaſt, | 


The early ſun recall'd them from m_ 


Gilding their little garden as it roſe, 


And when his glowing ſteeds retird to reſt: 
The lowly ſpot with ling' ring twilight dreſt. 1 
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Thus theſe began the world, their ſum of wealth, 
Youth, fond affections, induſtry, and health: . - 
One only daughter liv'd to bleſs the pair, 

Whom long they foſter d with 3 care 


Intent her native virtues to ſecure, 


They taught her little, but they kept her pure. 


| Riſe, artleſs Muſe, and aid me to diſcloſe 


The matchleſs beauty of this maiden- roſe. 


— 


Of Gvuipo's Magdalen conceive the face, 


In Grecian ſculpture, Aziapne's grace; 


Enrobe the image in a flowing ſtole, 


White and unſullied as the wearer's ſoul; 
Let fall a waving maſs of auburn hair 


Of fifteen ſummers---and Lewixa's there. 


: | | Soft 


(+3 
Soft was her voice, and muſically ſweet, 
Her ſkin tranſparent, and her form compleat; 
Whateer ſhe ſaid or did was ſure to pleaſe, 
She ſpoke with bluſhes; while ſhe mov'd with eaſe; 
And, little ſkill'd to judge of beauties praiſe, 
Blaz'd all unconſcious, as the diamongs blaze. 


Here let us pauſe---here let us aſk the great, 
What could. be waiting; in chile fais werbe 
„ FPealth?” wherefore wealth? to buy? to build? to plant? 
Where nature revels har would lead reſt raint. 
Behold the rich man's ſhrubbery and lawn; 
The Norman foreſt Iaughs his woods to ſcorn.“ 


* There cannot be a ſtronger proof of this folly, than about Linphuksr, where 
two ſmall parks have been made, at a confiderable expenſe, and by the deſtruction 
of numbers of little freeholds; yet the borders of each, being foreſt, are ſo beautiful, 
that perſons of taſte will not deign to look at them. I hope I may inſtance theſe, 
without offence, as neither were incloſed by the preſent occupiers, 
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And as for luxury, we'ought to kn 


The ſource is common whence its pleaſures flow. 


He only who has brav'd a winter's ſtorm, 


Feels that tis luxury, the being warm; 


He, only he, who active labour knows, 

Can taſte the luxury of ſound repoſe; . _ „N 
But wir or knowledge, call it which you will, 

Join'd with fociety, is wanting till. - 


Ves: if preciſely known where knowledge lies; - 
Till Nzwron wrote, CorzRNIcus was wile 5 _ 


And knowledge of mankind juſt ſerves to ſnoßß, 


How very little of mankind we know: , blood 
As to ſociety,---a few years paſt, 


Our home-bred circle brings the beſt at laſt. 


Now 
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Nou let us trace the pleaſures of this pair. 
Methinks I ſee the ſlave of faſhion ſtare; 
I alſo own the labour of the thing,--- | 
That, which is ſweet: to feel, is hard to ſing. | 
Tis eaſy to deſcnbe the cruel chace, 
Or the dull ſameneſs of th inſipid race; 
The lounging bather, and his morning's rice; 1 21 
The cauſeleſs journey, or the feaſt of pride; 0 
But when the ſong inſtructive would di 
How equally. heay'n's ſtream. of bounty flows, 
Let it, with eircumſpective care, premiſc, 
What ſeem true, pleaſures, and from whence they Fa e. 


Since all are qually expos d, we know, 9199 Hon 


Or rich, or poor, to feel the ſtripes. of oe; 
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Enjoys a freedom far above all price, 
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Delights to twine a wreath of fruits and flowers, 
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He, who of active vigour is poſſeſt, 


rm'd by that vigour, will ſuſtain them beſt : 
If it be granted, as it muſt by all, 
That things are relatively great or ſmall 3 
Then is there no advantage of eſtate, 

And thoſe, who live content, alone are great.” 5 
If the pure ſoul, emancipate from vice, 


Own, with a muſe, who, in her io ber hours,” av 375 


Likelier ſuch freedom ever ſhould reſide > dw 31 19d 


Such were the comforts Lxwin's/ſoubÞpoſſeft;s 20'” 


To cheer his ſolitude, and warm his'breaſt;/ ' + + 
: What 
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What paſtimes to his little cot were dear, 


For once, O man of pleaſure ! deign to hear. 


To carve his fav'rite ſtaff with tendrils round, 
Whoſe ample top, with root of oak was crown'd, 
* When toil remitting, lent its turn to play,” ; h = 

Bild up the ſpace of many a rainy day; 
His little bench, his honey-ſuckle bow'r, 


Improv'd the Joys of many a vacant hour; 
A pair of oaken chairs, a poliſh'd bill, 7 . | 
Confeſs d his labours, and his rp ſkill; 4 'F 
An harp, that once a wand'ring minſtrel * 
High on the wall, on leathern ſtraps was hung, . 
Which tortur'd often, never fail'd to raiſe | 
His wife's affection, and his daughter praiſe : 
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Serv id to embelliſh many 4 ſummer's treat, 
Whoſe glowing colours often they ſurveyd, 
And greatly marvel'd how it could be made. 
On winter-evenings, Lewin now and then, 

| Related tales. of wagons and of men; 

Of trav'lling archers, of a knight betrayd, 

Or battles fought, as he had heard it ſaid; | 
Or fair LEwINA tun d a plaintive tale, 

Where echo anſyer to the nightingale : 

Nor found they ever, blending toil with fong, 
The ſeaſons tedious, or the day too long; 


For, unambitious to encreaſe their ſtore, 


Health gave them much---but wiſe contentment more. 


Thus 
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Thus fled the hours on pleaſure's wings away, 
Unting'd with forrow, till one fatal day, 
By fortune mark d for tranſitory change, 
(From cauſes common ſpring adventures ſtrange) 
Life, like a flow'r, unfolds its myſtic form, | 
And tranquil ſkies precede the awful ſtorm : 
That morn our jolly woodman briſk and gay, 
Arm d for the chace, anticipated day; 
To {crip and belt, a little keg was hung, 
Which o'er his manly cheſt LEWINA ſlung; 
Then kneeling, bound his boots in tender ſort, 
And kiſvd his forchead as ſhe wiſlrd him ſport... 


Light broke with ſilver lines; the mora was grey, 
And ev'ry ſign beſpoke a ſultry day; 
7 | © 1. 5 When 
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wi: de gay maiden, who had long in view, 
A bank where ripe the crimſon ſtrawbe'rry grew; + | 
Ever intent with all Ber little pow'r, 
To deck the table, or adorn the bow'r; 
Forth "iſſuing, fleetly as the lapwing flew, 
So light of foot, the ſcarcely bruſh'd the dev, 
Deep by the margin of a ſhelving pool, 
To ſeek the berries, and to pick them cool: 


A ruſhy baſket gracd the virgin's arm, 


Woven with decent ornaments to charm ; 


Looſe flow'd her waving hair, in part unbound ; 


Treading elaſtic, as ſhe ſcorn d the ground, 


| Onward ſhe ſprang; unſullyd form and mind, 


In all her movements, all her looks conjoin'd. 


Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile day's recreative beams diſcloſe, 


When, call'd by houſehold cares, the mother roſe ; 


Her well-known voice allures the winged brood, 
The home-bred ſtock anticipate their food; 

She ſpreads abroad the dormant fire, and ſtraight, 
Eaſes the udder of its precious freight: 
Willing her hands the morning's meal prepare ; 
But no Lewina came that meal to ſhare. 

Hour after hour in fad ſucceſſion came, 

And each with new forebodings filrd the dame. 
Unable to purſue accuſtom'd toils, 

Down drops the diſtaff, and her ſoul recoils : 
Then, to a neighb'ring hill, oppreſsd with cares, 
With doubtful palpitating heart repairs, 
Fondly imagining the vale would ſhew | 


Her darling offspring, and her peace renew; 


But 
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But when no her met her ſearching eyes, 
In ſorrows ſharp and piereing notes ſhe cies "RA 
Echo, in ſharp and piercing notes, replies. 


Louder ſhe raisd her voice, then ſtoop'd to hear, 
Her ſanguine wiſh no longer checks the tear ; 
It burſt---Alas! alas! Lzwinw's drown'd ! 
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Were the firſt words her ſick ning terrors found. 
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Swift as the haſty thought, which chill'd her blood, 
She croſs'd the brook, and traversd half the wood; 
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Eagerly gain'd the ſummit of the ſteep, 
Then back return'd, to pray to heav'n and weep. 


Sometimes ſhe fancyd with approaching night, 
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Fate would conduct her much-lov'd child to ſight ; 
The 
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C 1 
The thought a momentary peace fupply'd, 
Reviv'd her ſenſes, and her ſorrows dryd; 
But ſoon freſh agonies her boſom toſt, 
How tell a doating father all was loſt ? 
How wring the boſom of her better part, 


And plant a dagger in his cheerful heart? 


Thus paſs d the dreadful day; yet, as it paſt, 
Hope fed her eager wiſhes to the laſt. 

G ye tender parents, * ye know, 
Mat was the meaſure of a mothers woe - 
Further of grief the Muſe forbears to ſing, 

And for another circle plumes her wing. 


END OF THE FIRST PART. 
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LEWINA 


MAID OF SNOWDON. 


TAKE I 


5 TE wealthy owner of this lovely ſpot, > 


“Knew not its charms, or had its charms forgot.” 
So ſings the outſet of this {imple tale, 

When Lewin firſt he ſent to keep the vale; 

But chance, which changes many, chang'd his mind, 


And to a rural ſcene his thoughts inclin'd. 


Weary 


(7 7 
Weary he took a ſurfeit of the fare, 


Slander or flattery by turns prepare, 
Where adulation's proſtituted crew, 
"Make of their Deity their victim too; 
Weary he was of Senates, where we know, 
Few enter honeſt, or continue ſo ; | 155 q f. 


Sick of falſe-love, the ſhadow of delight, 


And ſoldiers who for gain, not honour, fight; 


Tird of fine compliments that nothing mean, 


He ſought, in ſolitude, a change of ſcene, 


And to his manor, long expected, came, 


To ſpear the ſalmon, or purſue the game. 
A brace of faithful dogs, a youtliful friend, 
Fond of poetic haunts, his ſteps attend ;- |. 
Worthy the man of ſuch a friend, the youth, 


Frank, uncorrupted, gay, the ſoul of truth. l 
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Lxwid's experience was to guide them right, 
His ſimple cottage the retreat at night. 
Eager his maſter's orders to obey, 
Our ſwain was ready by the break of day; 
To ſhow a zealous ſervice was his pride; 
Much honeſt greeting paſt on either ſide; 010 
Grateful acknowledgments, tho rough, — | 


Spontaneous tell, and pleas d che patron's ear. 


The breath of morn oer all their ſenſes ſtole, 
(Whoſe ſoft reviving fragrance calms the ſoul) 
The dewy brilliants on each glitt'ring blade, 
Adorn'd with fleeting ſplendor every glade, 

They ſnuffd the buxom breezes wing'd with health, 
And, treading Thymey carpets, bluſt'd for wealth. 


( 


All day they hunted, by ſuccels inſpir'd, 
Nor ſought the valley till the ſun retird ; 
But who can paint the language of ſurpriſe | 
That broke from either, as it met their eyes ? 
Words are but faint the image to purſue, 


SaLvaroR's pencil, here, had trembled too! 


Dark the gigantic 10600 projecting hung, 
Crown'd with grey-oaks, 4 rude diſorder flung; 
Thund' ring and hoarſe a ſmoking torrent fell, 
Spreading a dingy wave, and foamy ſwell, f 
Whoſe ruſhing ſtreams in- curling eddies ſweep, 58 


Loud- ſounding, rapid, turbulent, and deep. 


Enormous fragments in the waters lay, 
| Whoſe fall with deſolation mark'd their way, 
D 2 
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And made the mighty blocks that round them ſtood, 
Seem like the pebbles of the roaring flood. 
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Enamell'd meads the torrents boundary cloſe, or 
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Whence native woods in grand ſucceſſion roſe 3 
Thro' which, progreſſive, in majeſtic pride, 
Slow winding rills like ſilver ſerpents glide; 
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Nor fails, to blend the various tints in one, 
The ſidelong glances of a ſetting ſun. 

Too ſoon. theſe viſions left their wond'ring eyes, 
Too ſoon pale twilight's awful ſhades ariſe : 
Eaſe and refrefhment next their fancies court, 
The night's compoſure, and: the morning's ſport ; 
As den the winding path they move along, 


Lewin regales them with a mountain-ſong; 


Loud 
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Loud rang the chorus, wafted far and wide, 


Nature burſt in fincere, and baniſh'd pride; 
All forms of art, all ſcenes of ſhew forgot, 
The maſter half defird the ruſtic's lot, 
Whilſt be, with gene'rous zeal elated high, 
Envy'd no mortal man beneath the ſky :--- 
Ah! little dream'd his boſom how it fard, 


Tears, Sorrow, Ruin, was the feaſt PAP hs 


With trembling expectation, ſcarce alive, 
His wretched partner ſaw the troop arrive; 
But when ſhe found no long-ſought daughter there, 
Her paſſions roſe in eloquent deſpair, 
“Then all i over, all is paſt,” ſhe ſaid, 


„ LEewin---our child is loſt---Lzwina's dead !” 


As 
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As two freſh poplars, by the light'ning's brand 
Scorch'd to the centre, ſap-exhauſted ſtand ; 
So ſtood, with pallid looks, the ſinking pair, 


Smit to the ſoul, in motionleſs deſpair. 


Shad ro ſee her huſband's dumb ſurpriſe, 
Tears firſt reliev'd the hopeleſs mothers eyes; 
Careſlingly ſhe claſp'd his neck around, 
And bade him live, in many a tender ſound ; 
At length, as ſome dark cloud, oerchargd with rain, 
Breaks, and in torrents deluges the lain; * 
Tears and loud ſobs reliev'd his ſwelling breaſt, 
while cloſe che ſharer of his pangs he kat: 


Amaz'd, the gueſts beheld their piercing grief, 
And ſought humanely to afford relief; 
N « O! 
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« O! had ye ſeen,” the weeping ſwain replied, | 
« This healthy plant, the ſource of all our pride ; 
“Or, ſetting all her native charms apart, 
« Had ye but known her nobleneſs of heart ; 
„The many ways by which ſhe knew to pleaſe, 
“ Cheerful at labour, frolicſome at eaſe; . 
« Her he tenderneſs,” the wife rejoin d, 
“Her care, her mildneſs, and her virtuous mind; 
„Her duteous ville ne er our hopes to croſs, 


66 Then ye would weep with | us, who fear her lofs 19 


Touch'd with the picture of their artleſs woes, 
The youthful * honeſt boſom glows ; 
«© And why deſpair?” the gene'rous youth replied ; 
Jo ſeek this jewel, let us each divide: 
rief 
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« Grief makes all equal; itis the general lot: 
« Misfortune ſtrikes the palace and the cot !” 
He ſpoke ; and long before the break of day, 
Each took, with beating breaſt, his ſeveral way. 


Meanwhile return we to the maid, and tell 


What ſad miſchance her erring ſteps befel. 


Light as the goſſamer, her way ſhe took, 3 
And, ſprightly as a Vidling, 'croſefl che breckz 
The gilded finch, that flutterd in her way, 

In all his gaudy plumage, ſeem'd lefs gay ; 
The little flowers, that ſprang beneath her feet, 


In all their native ſweetneſs, ſeemd leſs ſweet; 


Pleasd with the verdure of the teeming land, 
Smiling, ſhe felt her merry heart expand, 


Nor 


| ( 25 ) 
Nor ſeemd the fruit ſhe gatherd, as it grew, 


Fuller of fragrance, or more freſh to view. 


And now, in glorious vivid colours wrought, 


| High on a cliff ſome flow'rs her fancy caught ; 


To gain the ridges of the frowning ſteep, 

A broken way remain d, the track of ſheep, 
Whoſe craggy path ſhe climb'd, with blitkſome fir, 
As wild as mountain-goat, as free from cate. : 
Arriv'd with labour on the rugged top, 

Fear, and fatigue united, made her ſtop ; 

Her flutt ring ſoul was filrd with new delight, 
When Snowpon's purple regions roſe to ſight; 

A thouſand glitt ring forms the ſun reveald, 
A thouſand yawning gulphs the ſhade conceal'd ; 
bv E Struck 
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Struck with the awful ſcene that burſt to viewẽw. 

So wild, ſo far extended, and ſo neWw emen 

Long . ſhe gaz d; but when alarm'd at laſt, 
Towerds the deep vale her roving eyes ſhè caſt, 
And ſaw the ſteep and horrible deſcent; i 5 * no fill 
That down precipitous its paſſage bent: 
Who can deſcribe her unavailing fears, 

Tumultuous tremblings, ſtarts, and ſilent tears? 

And as a maid, by promis d pleaſure led, 

Forſaking home in gayer paths to tread, | 

If juſt reflexion paint her former ſtate 
Sighs for its peaceful joys, but ſighs too late; 
So look'd Lzwina for her Iod abode, | 1H 
So ſought to find it by another road. | 


Deceiv'd 


(WY 
Deceiv'd by diſtance, and by fear oppreſs'd, 


All day ſhe wanderd, weeping and diſtreſsd; 


Nor for herſelf alone her terrors roſe, 

She lov'd her parents, and partook cheir woes; 

Quick ſenſibility encreas d her cares, 

And keenly added all her own to theirs; | 

At length a chm, {ad refuge of deſpair, 

Shelter d her boſom from the midnight air; 

Where mingling fervent prayers with tears and ſighs, | 
Tird nature, quite; exhauſted, clos d her eyes. 


L 


The morrow;brought;: reviſiting: ber fight,» \ - 
- 


Returning teriors with returning light; 
Then poor LRW˖IUNA roſe, and fear- conſtraind, 


Claſping her beautequs hands, aloud complain d: 
E 2 «© Oh 


( 8) 
4 Oh hapleſs creature! whither ſhall I ſtray * 


„How, in this tangled lab'rinth, find my way? 
« A waſting death will ſoon my portion be; 


And ſome cold cavern yield a grave to me.” | 


Thus, to the dark relentleſs rocks, ſhe cried, 
Live!] lovely virgin, live” a voice replied; 
And Io! before our ſinking maiden ſtood. 

The intel danse who bd de eb % 
Stunn'd and derwhelmd, with deep unfeign'd ſurpriſe, 
Joy made him ſeem an angel to her eyes; 


« Live! virgin, live I again the ſtranger ſaid, 
Not leſs aftoniſh'd than the beauteous maid ; 
she would, have ſpoke, but pleafure check'd ber tongue, 


And fainting nature ev'ry nerve unftrung ; ; 


MonTcomM'ry 
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MonTcow nv ſaw thoſe evaneſcent charms, 
And caught the trembler in a lover's arms ; 
“Live, ſweeteſt maid !* he cried, * my life to fave, 
<« Or take my ſpirit with thee to the grave; 
<« Oh, too, too beauteous ! Oh enchanting flow'r! 
« Mect to adorn of love the bridal bowy, 
« Lift up thy drooping head, to light ariſe, 


“Return to ſlay, or fave me, with thoſe eyes 


Shortly reſtord, an animating red, 

Oer all her form the hue of roſes ſpread ; 

Nor be conceaFd the-foiker from whence it came, 
MonTcow'sy's kiſs recalld both life and ſhame ; 
Yet too fincere her gratitude to hide, 

| She look d correftion; where ſhe could not chide. 


| Reprov'd, 
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1 
Reprov'd, the bold intruder bow'd his head, 


And his fair prize, half-breathleſs, home ward led, 


Studious with ſilent and attentive care, 

Her fears to baniſh, and his fault repair; 

And thus, at length, her confidence renew'd, 

He woo'd ſucceſsful, for with looks he woo'd.--- . 
Thro' many a wild and tangl'd way they-paſt, 3 
And, faint and weary, reach d the cot at laſt * 


Where, ere ſhe enterd, and renew'd her claims, 


She call'd her parents by the tend'reſt names; 


Soon as the mother heard the well-known ſound, © - 


Conviction whiſperd that her all was found; 


She flew to meet her, and in accents wild, 


With frantic Joy, exclaim'd,---+* My child! My child!“ 


80 
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So when ſome inexperienc'd lamb has ſtrayd, 


Lurd by a flowry bank, or chequerd ſhade, 
And, gazing round, perceives itſelf alone, 
10 plaintive bleatings its diſtreſs is ſhown; 
But when the parent; parted from its eyes 
By ſome thick ſhrub, in plaintive notes replies, | 
Oh! what unfeign'd rejoicings when they meet! 
How the head ſtruggles with the burſting teat! 
Till mutually careſſing and cialis; 
Softly reclin'd, they play themſelves to reſt, 

E n agar ag? 


Thus peace reſtord, and ev'ry; heart made gay, 


* x3 7 axroyet; 8 7 
Each day that follo te wal ee 4 hol Geh . 
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Monrcow'sr offer d honou . vows, 
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And gain d Lew1iNA app wks { g ſpouſe; 
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( 33) 
His friend, uninfluenc'd by the voice of pride, 
Cheerfully gave the dow'ry and the bride ; 
Half the domain beſtow'd to build a feat; 
And half retain'd, to * his own retreat; 
Where, as Fame tells, he annually retires 
To taſte repoſe, and view their laſting fires; | 
For Time takes nothing from their loves away, 
Since pure affections never know decay. 


16 Jy 60. 


ERRATUM 
Note, P age 5 for, look at them read, look at the Enclaſures. 


